T he Chronicle Biftorie 

Between? his yonger dayes and ihefe he mutters now, 
Now he wayes time euen fothe lateft graine, 

Which \ ou fhall finde in your owne Ioffes 
If lie Hay in France. 

Wei! for vs, you Ihall returne our anfwcre backe 

To our brother England. 

0 » 


d 

Enter Nim,Bardolfc,Piftcdl,Boy. 
Bint. Before God here is hotc feruice. 


Pift. Tis hot indced.blowes go and come, 
Gods valTals drop and die. 

Nim. Tis honor, and theres the humor of it. 
Boy, Would I were in London: 

3de giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

P tfl- And I. If wi flies would preuaile, 

I would not (lay, but thither would I hie. 

Enter 1 kswelien and beates them in. 
Flew. Codes plud vp to the breaches 
Y u rafeals, will you not vpto the breaches i 
Ntm. Abate thy ragefweete knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

'Bay, Well I would I were once from them; 
They would haue me as familiar . 
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\V ith mens puckers, as their gloues,and their 
Handkerchcrs,they will fteale any thing. 

Bardalfe Hole a Lute cafe,carfyed it three mile, 

A nd fold it for three hapence. 

Wr^flole afierfhoueil. 

I knew by that,fhey meant to carry coalts; 

Well.ifthey willnotleaueme, 

I uicane to leauc them. 

Exit NimjBardolfe.PittolhrfW the Boy , 

Enter Gower. . kOe--. -n:' ,i 


Cjower. Gaptain F/etvellett,y- oumuft Comeflra'if & 

To the Mines, to the Puke of (jkfter, ; :i> ‘ < ih 
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offfenry thefift. 

Fh*. Locke you.tcll the Duke it is not fo good 
1 o come to die mines ; theconcuauctiesis otherwile, 

Y may difcufle to the Duke, the enemy i digd 
Him'clic flue yardcs vndet the countermines; 

By Iefut 1 thinke hecle blowe vp all 

If file, e be no better direction. 
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Enter the King and hit Lords alarum. 

Kin*. How yet refolues the Gouctnour of the Towncf 

This is die lateft parley vveele admits 

Therefore to our bttt mercie giue yourfelue^ 

Or like to men proud of detlruffion-dcfle vs to bur worfty 
For as l am a foiildier a name that in my thoughts 
B comcsmebeft.if wc begin the batterv onceagaine 
I will not leaue the halfe a'chieucd Harflcw, 

Till in herafh s llie be buried, 

The gates of mercie are all fliut vp; 

What fay you, will you yecld and this auoyd, 

Or guiltie in defence be thus dettroyd; 

Enter Goiternvur. ' ' ' i jl .V 

Cjouer. Our expe£f ation hath this day art end : 

The Dolphin vyhoni of fuctounWe' entreated, 

Rcturnrs Vs word I d 1 powers are not yet ready, 

Toraifc fo great a liege : therefore dfea'd King, 

We yecld our towne and liues to thy foft metei'c : 

Enter our gates, difpofe of vs and ourtj 1K, ‘ 

For wenMorigtrare defenfiue now. 


pi ¥ V -- Enter Katherine]; Allicc, 




Kate. Allice venecia,vou; sues cates en, 
Vou parte fotfbbn A-ng^eVs engiatara, 
Co man fae pallirVOU L irum e.i Iran coy. 
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